CHAPTER  II
A STORM AT SEA
The fleet, in order, forth did stand
Toward the woe-stricken Holy Land 5
Sped past the Beacon steadily
Towards Acre into the open sea.                                              1,200
To join the transport we made sail,
But then we saw the fair wind fail
So that the king would fain turn back.
That night we had to stop, for lack
Of wind, no matter what befell,
Betwixt Kalabre and Montgibel.1
And then on Maundy Thursday day                     April n, 1191
He Who had ta'en the wind away,
He Who can give as well as take,
Did willing restitution make                                                   1,210
And lent it to us all day long.
But it was weak, and so the strong
And rich armada needs must pause.
The day of worshiping the Cross                                       April 12
A wind contrary smote us there
Upon the left, hard by Viaires.2
The sea was deeply stirred and troubled,
1 G. Paris identifies Montgibel as Mount Etna.
2 Paris suggests that this is probably Cape Spartivento.